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Andari Deswandhy was born in Jakarta, Indonesia, 
She attended the British International School Jakarta for 12 years 
before moving w Deerifold Academy, 8 boarding school In 
Doerteld, MA USA, In 2015- At only 12 yoars ole, sha atoeondod 
tho Wolfeboro Summer Banding School in Now Ham pshira, USA 
and took a Y-Wwock courso focusing on English craft writing 
Furthermore, in 20H, she participated Ina 3-week clasa 

at Columbia University for creative writirig. 

Andari 15 currondy in the jan 0rada, 


Reading and writing has alwaya been a large part of 

her childhood. When Andari was younger, her parents 
Oncouraged her 00 express all her idoda and feelings on papar, 
whothor it bo about an activity with Friondis, Or an orponencd 
sho oncountored while on holiday. Writing guitkty became a 
hobby, and led to her contribation towards a school magazine, 


Aru hore.is Ie Ulustratar who made Andari» stories come to life 


Cecil is-an INFJ Who speaks her mind better through 
her drawings. Her mother was ofben called d0 school 
Wwhon ahe was libtlo, besiuso she doodlod all cvwor 
her books Years later, she decedod to make this habit 
a profossion. The best part is, now she's paid for thai 
instead df being scolded :) 


KalLirng in love with Ubud, Kali, sho moved there 
3 yoars aga with her husband, spanding most of her 
time dniwing remding, and walking between rice held. 


Visit herp»/behance.negycedililahidayar 
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A Story from Bali 
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In the province of Klungkung, Bali, 
lived an old man with his five young boys. 
He was a single father who raised his sons 
on his own until they were adults. 
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Before the father retired, the family was pretty wealthy. 

They owned the largest paddy fields in Bali, from which the island 
got a lot of their food. Unfontunately, his children were very lazy— 
not one of them would help their father work in the paddy fields. 
ALL day they would spend the family fortune on unnecessary items 
that showed off their wealth. 
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The first, second and third son loved to buy roosters 
and enter them inco the local cockfighs. 
They would buy the biggest fiercest looking roosters. 
People bet money on whose rooster would win, and 
if cheir chosen rooster did win, they would win the money. 
However, it was rare for the brothers 00 win. 
Their roosters always fought much smaller cocks, 
hut the smaller cocks were decorated with spurs 
that guickly killed the roosters. The brothers only relied 
on the size and appearance of che roosters they bought 
! oven if che smaller ones were better fighters. 
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But when their dad grew older and sick, 
the farnily found their money slowiy and slowly disappearing. 
The sons' lack of motivadon to work Forced the dad 

to think about the harsh future 

and reality his sons would face if they didi learn 

to make a living for themselves. 


“Son, you need to tell your younger brothers that they must stop 
being careless and immature on the way they spend money, 
There is-nothing left for the family. I dont have much time 

with everyone left, please let them know” 


“Father, what do you mean all af our 
money is gone? said the first child. 
"| mean, I have been working every day of 

my life to support you all, but instead af prospering 

the family business. YOU waste the money on roostersi" 
Tm.sorty, Father, but there js nothing else we can do now, 
we.don't.know how to do anything,” he replied. 
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The day finally came when he thought it was his cime' to gor 
he called his five sons together to say his last few words 
With his sons surrounding him arcund his grand bed, he said: 


“My children, | feel that the end is near. 

As you all know, the family fortune has been spent 
The only thing thats left is the paddy felds chat 

| have tended all my life. 


Tactually brought you all here to let you know that 

| have hidden some of the family reasure underground, 
somewherg in the paddy fields After | pass away. dig it up 
and share the wealth among cach one of you” 


Looking at each other with excitement. | h 
the sons could not wait to inheritall the riches that were left for them, TA tt 
"Father, this is great” said the second child. — — 
"Yes, we won't have to workever again? said the fifth child. 

Nat long after their dad shared this information, he passed away. 
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ALL ve of them said their goncdlbyes, 
and then mosed an to find the hidden treasure. 

As they stared ar the large paddy helds, only now did they 
realise how difficult their Life was going to be, The money was 
all finished, They needed to find that hidden treasure as soon 

as possible, or they would all have to find a job. 
Even s0, they would probably not make near as much as what 


their dad had made for them when they wene children. 
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Looking at the vast field of 
their dad's pride. 
they knew it wasnt going to be 
easy finding the treasure, 


“Where do you think Dad 
kept the money?" asked the eldest son, 


"I have no idea, he never told us specifically,” 
replied the second child. 


“Why dont we try to dig up the areas of the 
fields one by one, well find it, don't worry,” 
said che third child. 
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The four older brothers took a second to think but when V 
the fourth son agreed with his younger brother, the others followed, 
Slowly but carefully, the boys replanted and covered 

the paddy fields with rice and other crops. 


“Im very tired, and its really hot T think we should go back inside 
and have some water,” muttered the fourth child. 


“Brothers. take a look, doesn't it Look so beautiful" 
said the youngest son, pointing at the paddy field. 


Moniths later, once they were ready to be harvested, 
the boys sold their high guality produce to many different sellers. 
Continuing to do s0 as the years went by. 
they earned an increasing amount of money: 
they were once again the best producer far crops.in all of Bali. 
It was.like when they were children, but this time, 
it felt more fulfilling because they actually earned it. 


In the end, they understood the message 
their dad was telling them the day he died. 
"Dad was right, our land itself was a gold mine in disguise, 
We just had to work hard, and look at us now. 
we'ye @arned our family fortune back,” they stated. 
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On the West Coast of Sumatra Lies a stone statue 
in the shape of a young man, kneeling down with 
his face buried to the ground as if he was praying. 
This statue, believe ivor not, used to be a real man, 
punished by his mother whom he disrespecred, 
and cursed t0 turn into stone, 


The man's name was Malin Kundang. 
Back when he wasa young boy soil Uving with his mother. 
Mande Rubayah, he lived in a small village called Padang, 
near that coast They werent the wealchiest of families, 
Mande was a helper of Local fishermer, 

she would collect fish From the sea and provide it 

to che fisherrmen, in return for money. 

Being the diligent boy Malin Kundang was, 

he helped out his mother wheneyer she needed. 

The money they garned Wwasn't much, 

but they only needed each other to be happy. 
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The next day, while out at sea helping his mother fish, 

Malin Kundang saw a large ship docking. 

To the person next to him, he asked, 

“Do you know who that is? In the big ship?” 

"ICs usually some rich persons' ship, they come here a lot to buy the fish 
we catch, Then, they bring it to the big city for more rich people to eat” 


“Do you know how.I can get on the ship? 


“You can probably get a small job with them 
cleaning the ship or something, but itil get you to the big city. 
You can start a life there, maks a lot more money than here.” 


“Ihats che plan...” thought Malin. 


Malin brought his fishing boat back to the shore and walked to the ship. 
Gutide the ship stood 3 man with great pride. 
He wore golden jewelry across his arm and finger. 


“Hi, Sir, 1 would like to work for you, Here, in your ship. 

Lam hoping it can take me toa big city as well” said Malin to the man. 
“No, I don't need your help. 1 have all the help I need,” he replied. 
“Please, Sir, I really want to, I promise | will work hard.” 

“Hmmm, fine, but we Leave tomorrow at 10 AM sharp. 

If you are not here by then, we will leaye you,” 


“Ihank you s0 much, Sir, You Wont be disappointed!" 
Malin said with excitement 
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Malin ran back home and told his mother the great news. 

“Thats amazing, Malin, but you should pack. You don't want to be late tomorrow, 
Mande Hubaya cried her hardest not to ory in front of her son 

The next morning. Malin got up-at 8, and had his Last breakfast with his mother, 


then took her to the shore where they hugged and said their final goodbyes. 
“Goodbye my son You will do well I know it” she said. 
Days and months went by, but Mande Rubaya still wondered if letting 


her songo was the. right decision. In her heart, 


he was still her little boy, ndt a teenager 


After Malin left and arnved at the big city, 

lirrle by little, he became more and more prosperous. 
Ina few months, he owned his overseas 

trading business in a few years, 


he was the wealthiest man in the city. 


He then met a lovely woman, and married her 
within a few months after they met 

Mobody would have thought that 

Malin Kundang came from a small, remote village, 
Uving with his mother who was only 


the helper of local fishermen. 
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